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security, while we, in our devotion are ever watching. Patience and courage !"
" Brave and loyal heart!" cried Mary, " more steadfast in his devotion in our adversity than others in our most prosperous days! Yes, I will have patience and courage, and so long as that light continues to shine I will continue to hope for liberty."
This letter restored all of the Queen's former courage. She had in Little Douglas a medium of communication with George, for the stone could have been thrown by no one but him. She lost no time in writing George a letter wherein she bade him convey her gratitude to all the nobles who signed the protest, and beg them, in the name of the faith they had sworn to her, not to let their ardor in her cause grow cool, promising on her own part to await the result with the patience and courage which they enjoined upon her.
She was not mistaken as to Little Douglas; the next morning, as she was sitting at her window, he came to the foot of the tower, and, without looking up, set to work directly beneath her fashioning a gin to snare birds. The Queen looked to see if she was observed, and having made sure that that part of the court was deserted let the stone fall with the letter wrapped around it. At first she feared that she had made a serious mistake, for the child did not even turn at the sound; and not until a moment or two thereafter, the Queen, meanwhile, suffering tortures of anxiety, did he put his hand on the stone, with perfect coolness of manner, and as if he were seeking something else. He put it in his pocket In a leisurely way, without raising his head, or making any sign of intelligence, and finished the task he had begun with the utmost sang-froid, indicating by that alone how great confidence might be placed in him.